A Midfommernights Dreame. 

A nd now they neuct nacete in groue,or grc.cnc. 

By fountainc clcctc.or fpangled ftarlight fhecne. 

But they do fquarc,that all the«r Elucs tor feare' . 

Creepc into acorne cups, and hide them there. 

F 4 /.Either I miftake your fhapc and making quite. 

Or elfc you are that (hrcwd and knauifla fpidt. 

Call’d Robin good-fellow. Axe you not hec. 

That frights the maidens of the Villagree, 

Skim milke,and fometirocs labour in the quernc. 

And bootlefle make the brcathleffe hufwifc chcrne. 

And fometime make the drinke to bcare no barmc, 
Mif-leadenight-wanderers,laughing at their harme, 

Thofc that hobgoblin call you, and fwecte Puck, . 

You do their worke,and they (hall haue good lucke. 
Arcnotyouhe^ (the night, 

/Jo^.Thou fpcak’ft aright ; I am that merry wanderer of 
I icaft to O^fro»,and make him fmile. 

When I a fat and beane-fed horfe beguile ; 

Neighing in likenctfe of a filly foale. 

And fometime lurkc I in a goflips bole, ..^i, 

In very likeneiTe of a roftcd crab. 

And when ibe drinkes,againfi her lips I bob. 

And on her withered dewlop poure the ale. 

The wifcft Aunt telling the faddcft tale. 

Sometime for three footeftoole,miftakcth me, • 

Then flip I from hcrbum,downe topples flie, 

And tailour cryes,and fals into a coffe. 

And then the whole Quire hold their hips, and Ioffe, 

And waxen in their mirth, and neeze,andfwearc, , , . j 

A merrier hourc was neuer wafted there. [ i? a. 

But roomcFairy,here comes 

Err. And here my miftreffe ; would that he were gone, 
Enter the King of Fairies at one deore with his trains^- 

andthe Q«eene4t another withherSm •> >; ■ 

Oh.lM met by raoone-light,proud Tjtmia, 

Qfuen, 
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AMidfommerniglits Drcame. 

^«^wff.What,iealous Oberon t Fairy skip hence, 
Ihateforfwornehis bed and compatiy. 

Ob Tarry raih wanton ; am not * thy Lord . 

0«.Then Imuft be tby Lady ; but I know 
Whw thou haft ftollcn away from Fairy Land, 

Andinthcftiapeof Cm»,fatallday, 

Playing on pipes of corne,and verfing loue. 

To amorous Phillida.W^y art thou here 
Come from the fartheft fteepe of Indsa ? 

But thatforfooth the bouncing j4maz.onf 
Your buskind miftrcffe,and your warrior loue, 

To Thefens muft be wedded ; and you come. 

To giue their bed ioy and profperity. 

O^.How canft thou thus for fliame,7)M»»'<» 

Glance at my crcdite,with Hippolita ? 

Knowing I know thy loue to T'/jf/ew. . ■ l 

Didrt not thou Icade him through the glimmering night. 

From Pwf #»/4,whom he rauiihed f 

And make him wit hfaire Eagles breake his faith • ' 

With jiriadne, 3nd Antiopa ? 

^^w.Thefeare the forgeries of lealoufie. 

And neuer fince the middle Sommers fpring. 

Met we on hill, in dale,forreft or mead. 

By paued fountaine,or by rulhy brooke^ 

Or in the beached margent of the fea. 

To dance our ringlets to the whiftling winde. 

But with thy brawles thou haft difturbd our fporr, . 
Therefore the windes,pyping to vs in vaine. 

As in rcuenge,haue fuckt vp from the fea. 

Contagious fogs ; which falling in the Land, 

Hath euery pelting riucr made fo proud, 

That they haue ouev-borne their Continents, 

The Oxe hath therefore ftretcht bis yoke in vaine. 

The ploughman loft his fweat,and the grecne Come: 

Hath rotted, ere his youth attaind a beard t 
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